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CHAPTER X.

The eighth day wWas characterized
by events which discournged the pas-
sengers, who were anxious to end
their long confinement to the ship.
A heavy fog had fallen during the
night and the vessel, with deafening
shrieks of the feghorn, was groping

ber way as slowly as a great raft, A
delay of not less than 12 hours might
be counted on, declared expert judges
of nautical matters.

Mrs. Goddard and Mrs. Nolan were
@s usual on deck sitting side by
side when the second officer passed
He was hailed by an anxious voyager,

“How long is this going to last, real
1y 2" asked the passenger,

“Oh, it's Tifufig rapidly,” was the
answer. *“You won't hear the fog-
horn much longer. In fact, we are

running into quite a gale. It will
s&trike us about dark.”

Mrs. Goddard nudged her compan-
fon, and when the speakers had
walked on, she said in a whisper:

“Things are working beautifully.”

“Beautifully,” echoed Mrs. Nolan,
whose heavy conscience had intensi-

fied her patural dread of dangers at
sea.

“Yes, bad weather is exactly what
I want,” And the plotting woman at
once set herself to the study of storm
indications.

By eight o'clock that night the sea
was rocking, frothing, tossing in fury,
The two women shut themselves in
their room and held a whispered con-
forence over their final movements.
During his rounds over the slippery,
spray-washed deck the captain rapped
@t their door. Mrs. Nolan went to it.

“Passengers are forbidden to go on
deck,” he =said. “Everybody below
will stay downstairs. The wind is
strong and the sea high. Keep your
door locked. How is Mrs. Goddard 7"

“Thank you, sir, she seems a little
excited, but I think she will scon be
asleep,” and she closed the door as he
walked away.

“That was a splendid reply,” said
Mrs. Goddard, approvingly., “Every-
thing is working well; the deck will
be entirely deserted. To be on the
safe side, wait till tem o'clock. Re-
member, you are to do it all now. It
depends on you. If they press you
too hard for explanations, go into hys-
terics. You surely can do that."

“I presume I can; but oh, my Lord!™

“Don't begin that; we are here for

battle. Do you remember svery de-
tail now?™ -

“As if they made up my whole I!l’el

and my life depended on my knowiag
them.” 1

“Well, I think you'll do. Don't for-
get to yell at the top of your lungs,
and if they should want to open the
closet don’t let them do it, if you
kave to knock somebody down.”

“I'l prevent it if I ean. It would
be awful for us to be caught in this.
We must carry it through.”

“Be sure there i{s no one looking
when—when I am supposeu to make
the plunge.” Mrs. Goddard made a
peep-hole at the side of the window
eurtain, which . was always drawa
down, and peered out on deck. “It's
as dark as Ersbus out there” she
esid.

Thea they sat down and remained
silent till the bells atruck the hour of
ten.

“Now, lock me in. Remember, when
the coast is clear for me to come
out, you are to signal three times
softly—so!™ And Mrs. Goddard rapped
on the ‘door of the closet with her
knuckles, : -

“L understand,” said Mrs. Nolan.
firnly. *Now get In and let's have
it over with."

“You' dn't look so excited™
smiled Mrs. Goddard, as she sat dows
on the stool In the eloset and drew
ber skirte round her ankles.

“l am not any more so than you
are,” retorted Mrs. Nolan. “I've seen

ou im & good many tight places, and

have never seen just such a funmy
mouth.*

look tlm i
Mrs, God made a fallure of her

mexti amile, :

“I sctually feel as i I were being
buried alive; ugh! Shut me in snd
act your part as If your salvation de-
pended om it."

Mrs. Nolan made no response as she
shut the door; ahe seemed to have
lost her voice. Bhe turned the key,
drew it from the lock, and put it into
her pocket. Ae she did so her fingers
touched ita duplicate. This gave her

an ides, and she rapped on the closes °8*

door and then opened is.

“Well?™ inquired the prisoner, with
& white, startied stare.

“I have both the keys,” explained
Mrs. Nolan. “Perhaps you ought to
keep one. If anything should hap-
pen—any accident—to me you would
be in a fix. This morning I found
that the door eould be opened from
the inside.”

“Luecy, you are sharper than I am;
I never would have thought of that.”

The ship rose on a great swell and
rolled far over on its side, throwing
Mrs, Nolan into the closet. She
braced herself! sgainst the wall and
beld on to the swinging door till
bhe ship had righted itself.

“Don't lese any more time,” sald
Mrs. Goddard. “Wait until we go over
on ome of those swells and then give

e alarm.”™ .
Mrs. No locked the closet again
then went to the outer door and
it. A flerce wind blew. upon
a blinding cloud of

her to the.skim. But when
| lifted & little she looked out
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Was expecting. She ran to the rail-
ing of the deck, leaned towards the
water and then began to scream at

the top of her lungs. So well was
the moment chosen that not only was
she mot seen before she desired, but
it was not till she had uttered half
& dozen piercing screams that her
voice was heard by the caplain on
the bridge.

A deck-hand was the first to reach
her, and so well was she skilled in

the part she was playing that she
only pointed to the water and con-

tinued to utter yell after yell .
“What is the matter?” he shouted.”
She continued to seream, and point

to the water,

“What in the devil is wrong here?”
¥Yelled the captain, the next on the
spot.

“Overboard!™ cried Mrs. Nolan. A
sudden dash of spray filled her mouth
and she coughed. The ship gave a
great Jurch and she would have
fallen had the two men not supported
her between them.

“Overboard? Who's overboard?”
thundered the captain. ‘

“Mrs. Goddard!" gusped Mrs. Nolan.
“She sprang up! I was in my room!
She opened the door! 1 was just
in time to see her break from the
room! She said something was after
her—trying to kill her! She sprang
over there—there! T had eaught hold
of her dress, but she tore loose!”

Here Mrs. Nolan began to show
signs of bysteria. The captain swore
roundly. He dragged the woman to
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EHE WAS HEARD BY THE CAPTAIN
ON THE BRIDGE.

the door of her statercom, gave one
hurried loock round the room and
then saying to the sailor: “Take care
of her,” he was off to stop the ship.
A moment later the bell rang sharp-
ly. The engines were reversed and
the ship floundered helplessly, dan-
gerously, in the trough of the sea
The boat-gang clattered up from be-
low and there was a faint, storm-
muffled shouting of commands as =&
boat was lowered.

“Too latel™ yelled the captain. "“This
sea would send us to the bottomi Noth-
ing can be dome now!"

There was & moment's pause in the
nolsy manipulation of ropes and tsckle,
then the sallors drew the bost back to
ita plase and fastened it thers. The
ship's engines throbbed sluggishly and
there was an attempt, perhaps only for
the sake of appearances, to send the
ship back In. tke vicinity of the spot
where It was when the alarm was
given; but dangerous head-winds rea-
dered this impragticable. In & few min-
utes the Cleopatra was forging ahead
as if nothing unusual had happened.
Mrs. Nolan refused to remain in her
atateroom. Bhe escaped the sallor
when his back was turned and ram
along the deck wringiog her hands and
walling, A group of passengers had
ventured to the head of the stairs and
stood shivering in the wind and spray.
A womam in this group caught Mrs
folﬂl in her arms and tried to console

er.

“Don’t take on,” she said. “Youare
not to blame. Bhe was crazy as a loon.
She told me to-day that the captain had
been hired by some enemy to put her
in irons. What did her folks mean by
sending her over with just you—such s
! frail woman ?"
| *“Oh, I don't know, don't ask mel™

cried Mra. Nolan., “She's dead, oh, she's
dead!™
| The captain was spproaching and
Mrs. Nolan showed signs of hysterica
in.

“I'll take her to her state-room,” said
the woman.

“I wish you would,” said the captain,
with an oath. “She’s as ecraszy es her
mistress!”

The woman who had proffered her
kind offices accompanied Mrs. Nolan to
the state-room,

“Now, try not to think of it,” she
said. “I know it is awful, but the poor
thing is better off as she is than to go
on having such strange notions. Of
ocourse, I mean if there was no cure for
her, and there seldom is, you know.”

Mrs. Nolan, now that she had such
easy credulity to play upon, saw the
expediency of getting rid of her visitor
80 she calmed down wonderfully.

“When I once get to sieep I'll be all
right,” she declared. “I shall want the
door locked. T ean’t stand the idea of
her, poor woman—""

“I'll ask the captain to let me stay
with you if you like,” and the speaker
looked round at the elegant sppéint-
ments of the comfortable room with a
covetous Jook in bher eyes.

“No, thank you, I'd rather be by
myself. 1 was accustomed to

[ wlone till she and I left New York.”

" “Oh, Just as you about iLI" sald

:‘mm woman, slightly disanssisios

~yrem, UMUK o Detrer De going. If
they know I'm bere all the passengers
will want to dock roumd you™

Bhe had bhardly left when the cap-

tain looked in. His face was deeply
trgubled. .

“1 shall want all the details about
Mrs. Goddard, so as to make out a
report to the ship's company and the
authorities when we land—but to-
morrow will do.”

“l shall have a better head then”
said Mrs. Nolan. *“l am awfully up-
set.”

“You seem to be blaming yourself,”
he zaid, in a kind tone. “I don't
think you need do this. 1 was very
much worried the day she spoke so
peculiarly to me, but I supposed she
had recovered.”

“She has been as rational as any-
body till to-day,” said Mrs. Nolanm,
wiping her eyes, which somehow—
thanks to the spray and copstant
rubbing—were wet and red. “I was
in my room there just thinking of
going to bed when she sprang up, and
before I knew it she was out on deck,
and—oh, it was awfull™

“Try to think of something else,”
said the captain; “it seems to agitate
you. Good night."

She stopped him with a gestare,

“1 wish you would not let the pas- |
sengers disturb me,” she whimpered.
“She and I were dear friends, and
you see—"

“You shall have all the privacy you
wish,” he promised her. *I shall see
to that.”

When he had gone, Mrs. Nolan
locked the door behind him. She
looked to see if the window-curtains
were well down and then she turned
out the electric light. The ship, giv-
ing a big roll, almost threw her off
her feet, but she held on to the bed
and crept to the closat. She gave
three soft raps, then inserted the key
and opened the door. She groped
about till she caught hold of the
prisoner’s warm hands and drew her
out.

“Well?" whispered Mrs. Goddard.

“I did my best.

“How did it work?" was the next
whisper, after a pause.

“I think you will not complain,
They have swallowed it whole.”

“If you did half as well on deck
as you did here with the woman and
the captain we have nothing to fear.
I lavghed several times. Lucy, you
ere a gem!"™

“It's getting” into port that I
dread,” said Mrs. Nolan.

“Leave that to me. I have two
plans,” replied Mrs. Goddard. *“Now,
I'm going to bed,” she laughed.
“This sitting up late is not good for
us. Are the window-curtains secure
and the door locked 2"

‘lYe'-‘

“Well, be sure you wake me in
the morning at least half an hour
before you ring for the stewardess
If anybody should come to the door
while I am aslecp go to it and say
that you are not dressed and cannot
admit anyone. Have the stewardess
bring your breakfast and a big pot of
coffee.”

CHAPTER XL

Mrs. Nolan crept into her own room
and went to bed. Bhe had her guota
of Inborn superstition, and the idea
of assoclating such an inevitable thing
as death with her misdeeds went
against her inclination.

“I feel as if she really did «cirown
herself,” she sald to her disturbed
inner-self, “and that her dripping
corpse is in there now unknown teo
anyone but myself.”

She was unable to sleep at all. The
ship continued to roll badly and now
and then waves which raced one an-
other across the deep struck the ves
sel broadside with sufficlent foree to
break in the portholes. Indeed, Mra.
Neolan's mind was too active with the
part she had and with conjur-
ing up possible consequences, to give
itaelf up to wunconsclousness. At
three o'clock she rose and crept iato
the adjoining mh:and bent over her
sccomplice. To! astonishment this
beautiful ereature was sleeping as
soundly and peacefully as an infant.

“The idea of her taking it so eaai-
ly and me mearly out of my head is
ridiculous,” Mre. Nolan resentfully

“I'll go back and aleep.
What's the use to worry? Sbe's rua-
ning the risk."™ .

But she lay with her eyes open till
the day broke, then as the sun rose
in & cloudless aky she looked from
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- #BE NOT DEGEIVED%
® To THE COLORED PEOPLE OF AMERICA.
' King of all Hair Tonics,

“©ZONO.”

Recognizing the fact that there are many 8O-CALLED hair-growers and

¥ Linir-straighteners now oh the market, and knowing toa certainty that man

honest statement to the

AN

= met with marked snccess, After a

AN that time it was pronounced an honest, legitimate remedy, true to al

was claimed for it, and worthy in

N of these are frands pare and simple, we wish to make a straight-inwwan{

colored race through this
the year 1871 our late secrotary, Mrs. 8. M

I§N cirenmstance, nequired the receipt for OZONO.

great paper. In
. Moore, through a fortunate
It was not offered for sale

or purchase to any extent until 1875, when it was put upon the market and

thorough test by the colored people of
that

every respect of the confidence of every

3, member of the colored race, beeause they found it to cause the hair to gZrow

/§} long and straight, soft aud fine,
AN

A\ people’s goods,

and as beautiful as an April morning. Now,
whenever a genunine article appears upon the market there are always a
number of people who imitate and make capital out of the merits of other
m Seeing odr marked success, numerous firms have entered

the market, offering hair-gmwﬂrs and hair-straighteners, many of which are

2+ worthiess,
'#N and scalp, and the eclored people

\ Hair Touics,

m we will forfeit $50.00.

cansing the hair to fall out and doing great damage to the hair

are buving these spurions compounds, |
2\ which are filled with animal fats, and do the ha

these let us sound & warping—be careful what you use on your hair.
be deceived by fluring advertisements and big words.

OZONO,

which is sold with an iron-clad gnarantee to do all that is elaimed for it, or
Now, we ask you a plain question—wonld we abso-

ir more harm than good. To
Do not
Buy the King of all

lutely agree to forfeit $50.00 if you are dissatisfied with our preparations,
'Y if they were not true to all we claim for them? We have advertised for

weveral years under this
who hasuaed Ozono has

20,000 people are to-day usin
recommends Ozono as the King o

arantee,

und Scurfl can not live after Ozon

hair long and soft.

D
D

outside assistanee. Nothing but
atraight forever.

The price of Ozono is b0c. a

en satisfled in every

take the Kinks out of Knotty, Kinky, Harsh, Curly, Refractory,
some Hair. Tt will make short, harsh hair leng %t

vour head of all itching, worrying mnlgediaems.
0 has

Now, right here, letﬂs make a statement.
remedies to straighten hair, but when the
ou to use hot irons. Friends, do not use
fife of the hair, and cause it to drop out.

and we are glad to say that every one
respect.

our gmpsutiuns. and eve
all

purchaser
air Tonies. Ozono will

positively
Trouble-
will care
Iteh, Eczema, Dandruff,
en applied. It will stop your lair

and straight.

from falling out. It will restere gray hair to its natural color, making the

Many firms are advertising
send the preparation they tell
ot irons ; theg will burn up the
. Ozono straightens without any
no 1s necessary, snd the hair stays

You can stop the use at any time. The good effects on
the hair are seen in a day or two after the first application.

bottle—4 boxes do the werk. We make
this liberal offer, which is good at any time:

to us, enclosing with it the sum of One

Cut out this coupon and send
Dollar, and we will forward to you

BEFORE. :

Womb Diseases, Chilblains, Sore and

The actunal value of this
Hair and the other head Long Hair,

refer you to the Editor of this
mond, Va.

lish. THere is & sample of one:

Boston Chemical Company :

Here is another:

A last word. OZONO is absolutely
cause & beautiful and luxurious growth

*OZONO.” BSend us $1.00 at once, and
day we receive your order.
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SSSS39:

be used on the scalp. And, lastly, to prove our liberality, we will put in a pint
package of Anti-Odor, a positive cure for Sere Throat or Mouth, all forms of

smells and odors arising from the human body, such as feet, arm pits, etc.
Grand Aggregation is $4.00, but we let you
have it for $1.00, simply to introduce honest goods.
public in general from imitations of our
have placed upon our coupon our Trade-
The U. 8. Government has granted us
this trade-mark, and it is registered in the Patent Office at Washin gten ; so
if the conpon has this trade-mark on it, you will make no mistake.
only the coupon having the two heads on it.
aper or to the Metropolitan Bank of
We have thousands of testimonials we have not space to pub-

Dear Sirs,—You are at liberty to state in any newspapér that I have
nsed OZONO, and give it my most hearty recommendation.
fooled so often, it does me good to recommend honest goods.

Gentlemen,—After using 0ZONO a short whils only, 1 am glad to say
that my bair is already straight and growing finely.

you can use it to secure a glossy long growth Buy

BOSTON CHEMICAL CO.,
810 E. Broad St., Richmond, Va.

Frosted Feet; also removes all

In order to protect the £
ods, and to avoid mistakes, we
ark, one head showing Short

ce. Use
As to our responsibility, we
ich-

I have been

MAGGIE B. PROCTOR,
Box 114, Fairfield, Texas.

MISS BESSIE POWERS, *
883 Missouri street, Toledo, O.

guaranteed to straighten hair and
If your hair is already straight,
only the genuine
the goods will be sent the same
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the following goods :
4 Boxes of Ozono, worth $2.00.
worth B5Oe.
(1 pint) Anti-Odor, worth BOe.
Total, $4.00.

Boston Chemical Co.,
310 East Broad Street, RICHMOND, VA.

I enclose you $1.00, for which please send at once

1 Bottle Electrical S8kin Food, worth 50c.

1 Bottle Electrical Skin Refiner,
1 Package

1 Package Scalp SBoap, worth 50c.

N four large boxes of Ozono and one large bottle of Eleetrical Skin Refiner, o BRI 5 & i SR A e e b T e e T L - T e
which makes black skin briahh th skin soft and pliant, and cures sll X
A\ "Xkio diseases. Also removes all facial imperfections, and actually removes | Street. ........... grreteresesietiiiaiaan » Oity...... -
¥ amall-phx pita. We will also include one f jar of our Electrical Skin Sta
Food—Natare’s t beautifier—removes wrin u.m‘r.hh“'mu“. L e A S Ul L 1l S f
g and all facial ; makes the old look mﬁ and the young look If you ‘]un‘tjl l:t:i!ikg above, send $8.00. I!' you have ; friend who has
INyo “ no cou , let her te her name on a piece of paper an in to ceupon
4k mwﬂl also include one package of our celebrated Secalp which is | when ;::aend your order. & X - ~ . A\
g\ absolutely CHEMICALLY PURE, and no soap but s pure soap should ever | vamramann i "~ e ~ o~ “ \
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the window. The gale wee over, but
the wavea were still high and looked
Hke hills sapped with znow. It was |
the grandest sight Mrs. Nolan had ever
beheld, but she could have desired it
less 50. Its majesty reminded her of
the omnipotence of God against whose
laws she had set herself. Her watch
told her it was yet half an hour be-
fore the time her companion usually
swoke, yet Mrs. Nolan had already
borne the mental weight of what had
taken place as long as she Intended.
She wanted company, so she shook
Mrs. Goddard gently.” This much-in-
dulged woman was in the habit of en-
tering the waking state by a series of
audible yawns" and little cries and
these unconscious outbursts Mrs.
Nolan ‘had to stifie by holding her
hand over their source. Finally Mrs.'
Goddard opened her eyes and ceased
to squirm about. |

“It's too early,” she asserted,
drowsily; “It is still dark.™ - '

“Don't talk above a whisper™ cau-;
tioned Mrs. Nolan. “It's dark be-
cause the curtains are down. It's re-:
ally & bright day.” ;

“What time is it?"

“Eight o'clock.”

When Mrs. Goddard had risen and
dressed, and they had smoothed out
her bed till it had the appearance of
not having been used, she took her’
place in the closet. }

“Now,” she said, “fix me, and then
ring for your breakfast. I hate to
sit so long cramped up here. To gain'
time, perhaps it would be a good idea’
to order your breakfast and have
stewardess arrange the roem at once.
Give her a tip—ten dallars will
be too little, or too large;.she msay:

—

g

thinking, now that I am overboard, -

that she won't get her fee. The m:
will put her in a good humor; it will*
make her respeet you, and them you
n-qtmn:nhu_hmphdmm

left | Ru T Rt et
i ﬂ:mm - brought . up ‘."‘t

Nolan's Breakfast ob a {Fay. Wer face
really did wear a certain look of dis-
content as she put the things on the
table.

“Here is some money for you,” sald
Mrs. Nolan. “While it is true that
Mrs, Goddard employed me as a com-
penion, we are more like friends, and
it she were alive she would have given
that much to you, I am sure” -

The woman's face lighted up as she
unfolded the banknote.

“Great God! I never thought of
that, What did you say?

“I told him your purse with a few
dollars only was here in my posses-
slon, but that you were owing me a
large amount and that I thought I
ought to be allowed to have it.”

“Ah, first ratel”

“Then he looked at the second offi-
eer and said;
purse?

“Thanx you, madam.,” ghe sald. *It
was awful, wasn't it?" .

was about $50. Thea he and the off-

“lI was unable to slesp last mighy' ©er exchanged looks again and the

on acvount of it," sald Mre. Nolan,
pouring her coffee. “The rooms need
very little attention. Please leave the
tray and see that I am mot disturbed
any more than .

I will, madam, thank
much.”
work was finished and she withdrew.

Then the closet was opened and’
Mrs. Goddard

“I only want a roll and a eup of
eoffee,” she said, In a Ny

When they had both finished break-
fast, Mrs. Goddard ocoiled herself up
In bed and began to read a novel

About 11 o'clock there was a rap at,

the door. Mrs. Nolan opened it about
ar inch. It was the stewardess to say
that the eaptain would like to see her

yom very
And in = few minutes hep| that, Luey?”

came ouk |

eaptain said: ‘Is it likely, do you
think, that a lady of Mrs. uoddard's
potition would make a voyage fo Eu-
rope on 50 amall an amount? *

l “Ahl*™ Our female Quixote was all

of & quiver. “What did you say to

“I told him that you had told me

mklsd & sight draft on a Loadon
which you intenaed to get
cashed as soom as we landed.”

“What on earth did you say thai
for?" gasped Mrs. Goddard,

Mrs. Nolan smiled significantly.

“I told him you always wore it and
your jewels in a strong belt round
your walist.”

Mrs. Goddard held her breath for a
met. then:

when It was convenient.

*Tell bim I'll come at onee,” sald
Mra. Nolan, and she turned back into
the room, clesing the door.

“You had better go right on,” said
Mrs. Goddard, with a white set face.
“He only wants the particulars about
me. Tell him a straight tale, I shall
not stay in the closet.”

“But the risk!" protested the more
cantious woman.

“Oh, hang the risk!™ saia Mrs. God-
dard, coarsely,

“I won't go a step unless you stay
in the cloget.™

“Very well, I am glad you are so
careful, after all. My Lord, it makes
me shiver to think of our being
eaught.”

“I think, just to disarm suspioion,
I'd better leave the stateroom door
wide open. As we have both the
closet keys it would be safe.™

“I told you you had a better head
than I have,” sald Mra. Goddard from
her seat in the closet; “that's a splen-
did idea”

Fifteen minutes later Mrs. Nolan
passed slong the crowded deck under
the gaze of & hundred palrs of curious
eyes and returned to her stateroom. l

“Whatdid you tell bim?™ questioned
Mrs. Goddaru. as she eame out blink-
ing in the light.

“I snswered every question he put
to me," sald Mrs. Nolan. “He spemed
thoroughly satisfled. There was one
point that was hard te get.arourd.
He had found ont frop the-purse

“Did it go down?" She used slang
only when great excitement drew
about her the habits of her early life.

“Yes, down with you—to the bot-
tom of the ses,” said Mrs. Nolan,
smiling grimly.

The next day passed agreecably
enough but for the fagt that on a
diet of cold canned meats, biscuits
and wine Mrs. Goddarw ¢hafed under
the monotonous restraint of the dark-
ened room, and Mrs. Nolan's absence,
for this woman, as a part or her role,
now toock walks by herself on those
parts’ of the deck not frequented by
the other passengers, and went down
for her meals. The awell of the sea
had degenerated into mere ripples,
and not a white cap was visible. The
weather was ideal. The woman who
had proffered her services to Mrs, No-
lan on the night of the supposed wec-
cident approeched during one of these
walks and gave her a piece of infor.
mation which she Immediately bore
to the impatient recluse.

*““We are going to arrive at Liverpool
to-night,"” she explained when she
reached Mrs. Qoddard's side. “We will
get im about midnight and lay at an-
chor till next morning. All the galon
passengers will go ashaore on the ten-’
der at eight o'clock In the morniag. A’
tender for the second-cabin passengers’
will Jeave just before day. Jeanne, how!
om earth do you intend to get ashore
unnoticed 7 - |

The woénisn to whom this qmtloli
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was ‘sddressed seemed 'to ‘be loat in

that you had not "mouney !
the safe and -hi’:tht becomu
of your funda®™ & '
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arafty meditation, .Suddenly It seemed
| to osour 1o her that she bad not sa-

¢ swered amd'ahe saids

‘How much & in the 3. Nolan,
“I told him that I thought tharal

D= - b

| "My firstinlenlion was to stay nmy

hiding-place until the ship was In the
doak, and it was the most risky part
of the enmtire undertaking, but, Luey,
I am golng to go ashore with the sec-
ond eabim passengers. It will still be
dark, and if I am well veiled, they will
ot know mae in the rush that always
takes place at such a time. Yes, Iaball
at all events try that™
“But where ahall I meet you?" asked
frightened by the pre-
cariousness of the undertaking.
“I shall go to the Hamilton hotel, and
' wait for you there. You'd better go to
another, and when yeu feel that you
are mot ebserved go out for s walk and
jola me. Iahall register as Mrs. Charles
Gray, of Toronto, Cansda. Whea we
meet then we shall go on to London te-
gether. You know you wil have te
look after the pasaing of my luggage
' through the custom house officers. Tell
them you are golng straight back to

Americs and will deliver the things to |.
Mr. Goddard. That explanstion ought .

te be sufficlent.”

The next morning st the hour men-
tioned Mrs. Goddard wys ready for her
bold dash for what she called “liberty.”
She wore & simple black dress and a
rather long'black veil. Mra. Nolan had
bravely reconnoitered for her; abe had
gone down at the first bump of the ten-
der against the side of the ahip and
found the upper decks elear and the
lower one a chaos of struggling second-
class passehigers anxions to get ashore.
Mrs. Nolan returned with am alr of
great relief.

“You'll have no trouble I honestly
believe,” she declared. “The place is
badly lighted and they will drive the
people on the tender like aheep. Go
right on, take the first flight of stairs
to the right and you will be swallowed
up in the gang in a minute.”

This opinion was well grounded.
Mrs. Goddard erossed the deck, de-
scended the steps in question and found
herself in a throng of passengers with
eyes only for the little boat ahead of
them. Our adventuress was soon omn
the temder, and took the most remote
seat she could find in the stern of the
boai. It soon began to move.

The lights of Liverpoo. lay along tha

evidenl that only the trunks would
have te bear close scrutiny. One of the
officers caught her arm and turned her
round, but when he saw how small her
bag was, he gruffly begged her pardon
and she passed on out of the thromg
inte she cold, deserted streets of tho
sleeping eity.

“The dead ls alive,” she muttered,
“and very much alive!™

Without much trouble she found the.
EHamilton house, and “Mrs. Charlea
Gray™ wss soon in a big comfortable
room.

*“Now, If Lucy only passes the custom
affigers aafely there will not be one

-

“WHAT COULD NAVE DELAYED TIIN
WOMANT"

single thing te bother me,” she said.
“And what s to hinder her?” j

But as the morning passed and her
companion did not appear, her slation
changed to anxiety. What could kave
delayed the woman? Surely something
had arisen, even at this late hour, to
rouse suppiclon. Mrs. Goddard walked
the floor like a caged beast. Noon came
, snd passed, and the afterncon dragged

. eers were hurried
luggage without

shore Falf & mile distant. The black | itself along at & snail's pace. She wag
hull o’ the Cleopatra loomed overhead | afrald to go out In ‘h?i 't-';:‘- For,
like a threatening cloud. Mrs. God- 3aught she knew the police, having ar-
dard held her satchel tightly in her Tested her accomplice, was now tura-
lap. It seemed such a short distance : 1og Liverpool upside down to flnd “‘r:‘
and yet the little boat seemsd only to ©f her. The first ‘Ih'd‘:‘" “ul-ll
creep. She drew the foggy alr deep|fall were lke bpr:l pable -u‘ m
into her lungs. 1t seemed o6 sweet aft- , Which rasped 4 briln now - :
er her close confinement, She would | With fears n: direful imaginings. |
feel that she had earned the right to | “Exposurel” seqmed to be writtea
her freedom when she got it. After | letters of fire om the nnu!hud walls of
awhile, through the gray Hght of eom- | ber chamber. “Sulcidel™ was the n
ing dawn, she began to discera the | word she saw, but she brushed it
buildings ‘of ‘the city, - She would not even think of such
A Hitle later the tender was s step. Even after this game was
fng qum:;:gu'..umm ‘ and had gatertained the  Totlma

she we , Mra G “eaw | Bineday gessdtion’ hably, there
T S A T [P |
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